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Por the Companion.” 
SBA STORINS, BY HAWSHR MAR- 
TINGALE. 


JACK SPENCER'S WHALING CRUISE. 

Many years ago I was a sailor on board 
the ship Diomede, of Salem, bound on s 
voyage to Brazil. One morning as we were 
sailing along glibly towards our destined 
port in the latitude of the trade winds, 
where the sea is almost always smooth, and 
tempests are seldom known, a couple of 
whales suddenly appeared crossing our bows, 
spouting, and evidently enjoying themselves 
exceedingly. They soon afterwards show- 
ed themselves under the stern, came up on 
the quarter, spouted and disappeared in the 
depths of the ocean, thrusting up their tails 
and splashing the water about at a great 
rate as they went down. 

These whales played around us thus, for 
more than an hour, when the captain, of- 
fended at the liberties they were taking, and 
expressing a fear that unless rebuked they 
might become too neighborly, ordered the 
steward to hand him his fowling-piece, which 
he loaded with a ball, and the next time 
the huge, uncouth looking creatures came up 
to spout, he fired, taking deliberate aim at 
the back of the nearest one, That the bul- 
let struck the whale there was no doubt, 
and it evidently led them to form an unfa- 
vorable opinion of our hospitality, for they 
sank beneath the waters, sheered off, and 
we saw them no more. 

There was’a little, rough-looking sailor on 
boatd the Diomede, who was known by the 
name of Jack Spencer. He had been many 
years at sea; his face was wrinkled, seamed 
with scars, weather-beaten and case-harden- 
ed, having been a countless number of times 
soaked in salt water and dried in the tropi- 
cal sun. He had voyaged to almost every 
part of the world, and had met with many 
curious adventures, He seemed to takea 
deep interest in this visit from the oily 
strangers, and manifested much anxiety and 
disgust when the captain was getting ready 
to compliment them with a bullet. 

After breakfast, the starboard watch to 
which Jack Spencer and myself belonged, 
was permitted to gobelow. Jack went bu- 
sily at work, putting a patch upon his can- 
vas trowsers, and my curiosity to know 
something about whales was too great to al- 
low me to turn in and takeanap; so I ask- 
ed Jack if he knew anything about whales. 
“About whales?” replied Jack. “To be 
sure Ido. I once entered on a whaling voy- 
age, and passed through scenes of a rough- 
and-tumble character which I shall never 
forget if I live to be a hundred years old. I 
always shudder when I see a whale, and 
am willing that he should pass quietly along 
on his way without being provoked or an- 
noyed.” 

“I wish you would tell me something 
about these strange scenes you met with, 
Jack,” said I, “for I have always heard 
there were many perils in the whale-fish- 
ery.” 

“Perils, enough, my lad, to satisfy any 
reasonable person. They won’t catch mein 
a whaling ship again, any how. If you 
want to know something of my experience 
in the business, I will give it to you with 
pleasute.” 

Having assured the good-natured tar that 
nothing would give me greater satisfaction, 
he turned himself partly round on his chest, 
8 as to face me, and commenced his narra- 
tion, 

“Why, yon see, Hawser, I once found 
uyself ashore in Rio Janciro, without ship, 
Money or friends, when a small whaling 





the harbor for sup- 
plies. The ship was 
also in want of men, 
and I seized the op- 
portunity to join her, 
and embark on a 
whaling cruise, This 
was ali new to me, 
so I watched the pro- 
ceedings with much 
interest. We soon 
reached the Brazil 
Banks, a famous 
place for whales, and 
men were stationed 
at the mast head all 
day long on the look- 


the watchman aloft. 

‘There she spouts ! There she spouts! 
An eighty barre) whale, as sure as I’m a 
sailor !’ 

“« ‘Where away ?’ shouted the captain. 

“Under the lee beam, about three miles 
off replied the lookout. 

“The ship was put off before the wind, 
the yards were squared, and we run down 
toward the big fish. All was excitement. 
Our three whale boats were all ready for 
lowering, and every man seemed eager to 
make the attack. I was appointed to the 
second mate’s boat, and as we neared the 


given to lower away the boats and shove off, 
and away we went in full chase after the 
whale. 

“And now ensued a trial of strength and 
skill, of the most exciting character. The 
boats were commanded by the captain and 
the two mates, and each seemed madly bent 
on reaching the whale first and sending a 
harpoon into his body. We heard the cap- 
tain and chief mate encouraging the men in 
their respective boats, to pull vigorously at 
the oar, and Mr. Barfield, the second mate, 
who steered our boat, a tall, and powerful 
man, was not behindhand in urging the men 
to the work. 

“*Pull men! said he. ‘Do pull! Bend 
your backs to the oars! Send her ahead! 
Let us be first alongside. Why don’t you 
pull, you lazy ragamuffins, why don’t you 
lay out your strength! That’s right! There 
she shoots ahead! Slurrah, we shall be first 
upon his hump! Stand by, harpooner, 
stand by, and give it to him good!’ 

“When the whale rose to the surface to 
spout,our boat was about an oar’s length ahead 
of the captain’s boat, and Mr. Barfield steer- 
ed directly for the body of the whale, As 
the boat came in contact with the fish, the 
harpooner, standing in the bow of the boat, 


which he was capable into the back of the 
monster, at the same time exclaiming, ‘Stern 
all!’ which was an order to back the boat 
astern with all possible speed, in order to 
avoid a blow from his tail while he was go- 
ing down. 

“And down he went—down—down, car- 
rying with him an immense length of line 
which was attached to the harpoon. A hun- 
dred fathoms at least, ran out before the line 
began to slacken, a sign that he was again 
coming to the surface, Now we hauled upon 
the line, to keep it tight all the time, and 
when the poor, persecuted animal rose to 
the top of the water, Mr. Barfield was ready 
to thrust the deadly lance into his vitals, 
The other boats were also on hand, and their 
commanders with their lances assisted in 
the deadly work. 





threw that instrument with all the force of 


rose, and a shout of exultation sounded over 
the water, from the boat’s crews, as they be- 
held the monster spouting blood! A sure 
sign that he had received his mortal wound. 
He lashed the waves with bis enormous tail, 
and made tremendous struggles in his dying 


his reach.. His struggles were too violent 
to last long. He soontarned over on his 
side, and floated a lifeless mass. 

“The boats were now fastened to the car- 
cass, which was soon tomed along-side the 
jship. Tackles were made fast to it to keep 
it steady, and the operation of flenching 





‘from the back and sides, and stowing it away 
on board, where it was afterwards tried out 
in immense try-pots; and being thus con- 
|verted into oil, was deposited in the casks 
‘which were stowed in the hold. 

“A few days after this successful attack 
jon the whale,—and the whole operation was 
new and deeply interesting to me,—we 
‘made war upon another of these ponderous 
denizens of the deep, which proved to be a 
Sperm whale, and an ugly, obstinate fellow 
jinto the bargain. He was struck by the 
captain, and when he came up, by accident 
or design, he rose directly beneath our boat, 
which he struck with such force as to send 
it flying a dozen feet in the air, and spilling 
out the men and its other contents, in the 
mostextraordinary manner imaginable. The 
boat was shattered to pieces, and 1 was land- 
ed on the back of the whale, stupified, and 
badly hurt by the fall, and hardly knowing 
what course to take. ‘Jump overboard !’ 


a few fathoms off, ‘and we will pick you 
up.’ 

“The whale, however, saved me the trou- 
ble, for before I could collect my scattered 
senses, he turned a sort of half set, 


moments, but luckily the boats were out of 


jexclaimed the captain, who was in his boat 


with a monster of a! 
fish. The captain 
said it was the larg: 
est whale he ever 
met with, being at, 
least one hundred ; 
feet in length. He 


full of wickedness, 
and destitute of fear. 
It required some 
courage to attack a 
sperm whale of that 
size and character, 
for such animals are 
exceedingly know- 
ing, and sometimes 
very mischievous, 
However, Captain 


out. One morning a cry was heard from/disappeared beneath the surface, but soon! Radcliff declared that he feared no whale 


| 
| 


that sported in the ocean, and ordered the 
iboats to be lowered. Away we went, full 
of life and energy, determined to attack and 
conquer this king of whales. 

“The captain took the lead, but he was 
closely followed by the other boats. The 
whale was moving lazily about on the top 
of the water as the boat approached, and 
the harpooner thrust two harpoons, one af- 
ter another, into its massive sides. This 
unprovoked attack awoke him with a ven- 
geance. But instead of going down, in or- 
der to escape from his enemies, he turned 
round with a view to face and fight them. 


fish, the ship was hove to, and the word was commenced, that is, stripping the blubber|He saw the captain’s boat which was near- 


est, and advanced towards it with his jaws 
open, and shipmates, you cannot conceive 
ot a more dreadful, appalling sight than was 
witnessed by that ship’s company, as the 
angry monster rushed upon the boat. ‘Pull 
for your lives, men!’ sereumed the captain. 
But the men were stupified with horror. 
They uttered in chorus one agonizing shriek, 
and the whale was upon them. He seized 
\the boat between his enormous jaws and 
lorushed it like an egg shell. The boat's 
\crew with one exception barely saved them- 
selves by leaping into the water. One man 
only, whose fear robbed him of his strength, 
shared the fate of the boat. The captain 
| and the remainder of his boat’s crew were 
| picked up by the two other boats. 

“Our attention was now attracted by the 
actions of the whale. He seemed really 
mad, swimming about on the surface, and 
lashing the water furiously with his tail. 
At length he drew near the ship, and sud- 
denly perceiving her, seemed to regard her 
as his mortal foe. He advanced towards 
the ship with his mouth open, to the great 
terror of the ship keeper and the cook, the 
only persons on board, and vainly attempt- 
ed to demolish what he must have consider- 








and threw me from his back into the water. 
As my arm was broken in the fracas, and 
I never was much of a swimmer, I should 
have been drowned, had not the other boats 
been at hand. Mr. Barfield and one of the 
boat’s crew were never seen after the boat 
was demolished. The others wereall saved, 
no one but myself having received any se- 
rious injury, Not having a chance to lance 
this whale, the rascal got clear off, carrying 
with him two harpoons and two tubs of whale 
line! 

“It was several weeks before I was able 
to attend to my duties, for besides my bro- 
ken arm, my nose had been put out of joint 
Iby a blow from one of the boat’s thwarts, 
and my beauty was spoiled forever. While 
T was laid up, the ship’s company had cap- 
tured two of these big fish, and we were ina 
fair way of making ® successful voyage. 


“While cruising in the Pacifie Ocean; 





ed a huge animal, in that way; but finding 
his efforts unsuccessful, he turned round, 
and swam off some forty or fifty fathoms, 
then again changed front, and rushed with 
almost lightning speed, directly towards the 
ship. His mouth was not open this time, 
but his hard, bony and enormous head struck 
the bilge and side of the ship, with all the 
force of a gigantic battering ram, and crush- 
ed in the planks and timbers, making a wide 
hole, through which the water rushed like 
asluice-way. The ship filled in a few min- 
utes, and fell over on her side ! 

“The mad. whale as if satisfied with the 
vengeance which he had inflicted on his en- 
emies, turned about, and passing between 
the two boats, which he did not seem to 
notice, and with the harpoon, with the whale 
line attached, still sticking in his side, swam 
rapidly off to the southward, and was soon 
lost to view ! 





was an old cruiser, | 


tion, Twenty men, all told, in two whale 

boats, adrift on the broad Pacific, without 

sails, water, or provisions, excepting a cou- 

ple of kegs of water for immediate use. The 
ship was full of water, and so situated with 
the waves breaking over her sides, that we 
could get nothing from that quarter. Lin- 
gering death by starvation seemed to be our 
certain destiny. In that hour of distress 
we called upon our Heavenly Father, to as- 
sist us, and our prayers were not altogether 

in vain, 

“Our men were equally divided between 
the boats, The captain took charge of one, 
and the chief mate of the other. Accord- 
ing to the captain’s reckoning, we were about 
two hundred miles to the westward of the 
island of Masafuero, when the disaster took 
place. This was the nearest land, and the 
captain ordered the oars to be manned, and 
the boats to be pulled in that direction, the 
course being indicated by the sun in the day 
time, and the moon and stars in the night. 
He recommended that one half of the crew 
of each boat should labor at the oars, while 
the others took their rest, And in this way 
he assured us that if we worked hard and 
constantly, we might,with Divine assistance, 
reach the land before we were entirely ex- 
hausted by want of sustenance. 

“There seemed but little comfort in his 
words, but life is sweet, and a man will do 
much to prolong his days. We promised to 
act upon his suggestion, and obey him in 
every thing, and just as night came on, off 
we started for the isle of Masafuero, and a 
hard time we had of it, 1 assure you; but 
we kept the boat going through the water 
with her bows pointed towards the land. 
We encouraged each other as well as we 
could, and during the first day we must have 
proceeded more than a hundred miles. We 
kept company with each other through the 
first night and the following day, but on the 
second night, the men became weary, and 
suffered much for want of water, and their ef- 
forts at the oars were not so steady and unin- 
terrupted as at first. We lost sight of cur 
companion, and in the middle of the night a 
furious squall arose, and we had much ado 
to keep the boat head to wind, to prevent 
her from being filled. The next morning 
when the sun arose, we looked round with 
much anxiety for our consort, but no Loat 
was in sight. The waves had undoubtedly 
swept over her, and the unfortunate crew 
were drowned, 

“On the third evening of our perilous 
voyage, having been about forty-eight hours 
in the boat, deprived of all sustenance, and 
almost dying of fatigue and hunger, the cap- 
tain whose courage and hope never seemed to 
desert him, announced the glad tidings that 
land was in sight, and directed our atten- 
tion to the eastward, where a low, dark, 
ragged cloud appeared to be resting on the 
horizon. This he assured us was the Isle 
of Masafuero. 

“We moved slowly through the water the 
following night, often resting on our oara, 
lest we might pass the island in the dark- 
ness, and when morning came, the island, # 
mass of barren rocks rising more than two 
thousand feet above the water, was not more 
than ten miles off. We pulled towards it, 
selected a spot where we could land in safe- 
ty, and sprang upon the shore, grateful to 
God for his signal merey in saving us from 
destruction. 

“But our situation even now was far from 
enviable. Masafuero is an uninhabited 
island, about ten miles ig circumference, 
possessing no vegetatien, and furnishiug but 





scant means for austaining life. We how- 


“The whale again, convulsed with agony, and looking for sperm whales, we fell in “We were now in a truly forlorn condi- over found abundance of water in the hol. 
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lows of rocks which refreshed us much,'# to speak ; and if we should invent others} was Sar Wi pak walk | 
procured some shell-fish, and knocked over that would magnify millions of times mote, His frends ey could do 


a few birds which we gladly ate with- 
out cooking. After tarrying there a couple 
of days, and recovering somewhat from our 


“You astonish me,‘uncle. Why, if that 


ers, but it was not for long; they were soon | those Cossacks were wild and darin 


lows ! 


fel- 
But they were afraid of Murat’s 


, \ , ,> 
- jin his death agory, rang through their ears| the battle fields of yore. Louis's quick 
pe RS EG a Af lel ale 
; no more must anxi ] 7 t this | di lose those fingers ?” 
we should be fas, very, fer from teaching the) 4, was s0y help for him in| desperate expedient bed enabled them to We Aileas from Mecsow ti-troaleo 
smallest of God's creatures. Gud. rab gegen could — oe his| gain » erable distance on their pursu-| cut from one of the Cossack horsemen. QO, 
right hand a limb abovehim. He re- 


is the case we shall never be able to discov- 
er a thousandth part of the things that lie 
around us.” 

“Never, Robert, never. Whether we 
look outward toward the stars, or inward 
toward the world of animalcules, it is all 


fatigue, we again embarked in our boat, and 
proceeded to the famous island of Juan 
Fernandez, where we found some hospitable 
people, who treated us with great kindness, 
and soon provided us with the means of 
reaching Valparaiso. From that port I 
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on, 


After , he was relieved of the faint- | for 
and felt » 


again on their heels, when a Russian soldier 
}| was sacrificed b 
ond, third and 
time was gained and a considerable distance 
covered ; still their insatiable foes 


of blood. 


cavalry after ail.” And then he told of 
some of those fierce contests held on the fro- 
zen — of Russia that dreadful winter. 
“This, sire, was done at Lodi,” removing 
the garments from his shoulder and laying 
bare a fearful scar made by a grape-shot, 
“And this” (pulling down the stocking from 


ing his horse ; a sec- 
followed, and much 


ressed 
apparently more ferocious than before, 
their appetite was whetted with the taste 
now commenced discharg- 


worked my passage in a ship to Boston, and 
_ of one thing I am certain, Hawser, you will 
never catch me in a whaling ship again !” 


sir.” 


CORAL REEFS. 

Onr cut this week represents one of those 
dangerous obstructions to navigators, known 
under the name of “fringing-reefs,” ‘“bar- 
rier-reefs,” or “coral islands.” They abound 
most in Southern latitudes, and much more 
on the eastern than the western shores of 
the great continents. These reefs or barri- 
ers are the work of various species of the 
coral animal, and consist of the stony scaf- 
folding or frame work, in or upon which those 
curious creatures exist. It was formerly 
thought that they commenced their opera- 
tions at great depths, and so worked their 
way upwards to the surface of the ocean; 
but this view has been abandoned, and it 
is now thought that in most instances their 
base-work rests upon solid rock, not many 
fathoms below the sea level. 

How wonderful to think that these ani- 
mals, which present the appearance of a mere 
jelly, should construct islands upon which 
vegetation takes root, and where groups of 
animals and even man can find a habitation. 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


“A twelvemonth or more ago, you an- 
swered one or two questions which | put to 
you concerning microscopes. Qn looking 
through a very fine one lately, uncle, 1 was 
go much astonished at what I saw, that I 
said I would take the first opportunity to 
speak to you again on the subject.” 

“Well, Master Robert, I shall be very 
happy to give you all the aid and informa- 
tion in my power, 
desire to be informed upon ?” 


“Oh, uncle, there were lots of questions 


the same. The chain of beings in both di- 


ness, 
him that ifa 


rections is endless, endless, endless.” 


“dizzy,” as you term it. 
but the head of an angel would feel equally 
oppressed in view of those wonders. But 
have you nothing of a mote practical nature 
to inquire about, respecting the mi p 
What we have been conversing upon is rev- 
ery not philosophy.” 


tronger. It then occurred to 

long I were i... 
“It maken my heed dimy to think of it, fr ye ttat cama ate tr cewnten 
his hand. A tree was cut and placed so 
that he could rest-one foot upon it. After 
slipping from under him once, it at length 
supported him, when he succeeded in press- 
ing his band up, and was set at liberty. He 
could now just reach the temporary ladder 
by which he ascended the tree, and was soon 
?| safe on the ground with his rejoicing com- 
panions. 
After resting a few moments, the Deacon 
remarked, that such a deliverance was too 
great to be passed by without thanksgiving. 


“It has made wiser heads than yours 
I am not sure 





The question occurred to me, whether 
there was any rule for knowing the magni- 
fying powers of microscopes. But before 
answering that, please tell me why t.ose 
glasses are called by this name.” 
“They are called microscopes because 
they are employed to view small objects. 
The word is composed of two Greek words, 
the first implying smal? or little, and the 


them far from But he knelt 
down before them all, and offered up hearty 
thanks to God “for his goodness and his 
wonderful works to the children of men;” 


ed, during the exercise. 


ble, and giving thanks 


it, he might possibly be able to extricate | rushed 


None of them were Christians, and some of 


they also kneeling, reverently and uncover- 


Such an example of cool self-possession 
in extreme peril, = upon God in trou- 
or gracious deliver- 


last the act or power of seeing. In regard 
to your other question about the rule for 
judging of the powers of microscopes, let me 
ask you whether you have ever noticed the 


ance, must have made a salutary impres- 
sion upon those who witnessed it. Was it 
not a fulfilment of the promise, “Call upon 


Mein the day of trouble ; I will deliver 
thee, and thou shalt glorify me ?”—Congre- 


ing their fire-arms amongst them, but it was 
of no avail, for although many fell, the rest 
on, and the course of the horde was 
not stayed. The horses of two of their num- 
ber now gave up, and fell with shrieks that 
told they knew the fate that awaited them ; 
and,although their riders were swift on foot, 
they could not keep up their speed for any 
length of time in the deep .snow, and soon 
became fatigued ; so, bidding their comrades 
farewell, they resigned themselves to their 
destiny, drew their yataghans, and shout- 
ing their battle-cry, died like men, fighting 
to the last. 
The survivors were now within a couple 
of miles of shelter, but taeir horses were al- 
most worn out, the leading wolves hardly a 
pistol-shot behind, and gaining upon them 
rapidly—another moment, and they expect- 
ed to feel their fangs, when an old man 
whose two sons were also present, seeing the 
hopelessness of the case, bade his comrades 
farewell, avd shouting out the imaun (Mo- 
hammedan creed) as a death-cry, felled his 
horse to the ground with the heavy butt of 
his pistol, as he could not rein up the scared 
animal, and offered himself a willing sacri- 
fice to save the rest. On tore the survivors, 
now reduced to eight in number, and on 
f,\lowed their relentless pursuers, now again 


the calf of his left leg) “was plough 


bullet at Arcola. 
head was received at Austerlitz, 
this, sire,” and he gentl 

breast the Cross of the L 


What are the points you 


distance at which you usually view objects 
with the naked eye, or in other words, when 
you read, how many inches is your eye from 
the book ?” 
“Let me see, eight or nine inches, un- 
cle.” 
“Well, say it is eight; then any glass 
that will enable you to see the letters dis- 
tinctly at four inches, will have the power 
to magnify double ; that is, will make the di- 
ameter of each letter appear twice as large. 
The lenses used in microscopes are often not 
more than one-fourth, or one-eighth, or even 
one-twentieth partof an inch radius. Ina 
double convex glass, the focal distance is al- 
ways equal to the radius of convexity.” 
“I don’t exactly understand these terms.” 
“A double convex is rounded on both 
sides, in opposition to a single convex which 
is rounded on one side and flat on the other. 
The focal distance is the distance at which 
an object can be seen distinctly, The ra- 
dius isa line drawn from the centre to the 
circumference.” 


gationalist. 


If thou hast crushed a flower, 

The root may not be blighted ; 

If thou hast quenched a lamp, 

Once more it may be lighted ; 

But on thy harp, or on thy lute, 
The string which thou hast broken 
Shall never in sweet sound again 
Give to thy touch a token. 


If thou has loosed a bird, 
Whose voice of song could cheer thee, 
Still, still, he may be won 

From the skies to warble near thee ; 
But if u the troubled sea 

Thou Past thrown a gem unheeded, 
Hope not that wind or wave will bring 

he treasure back when needed. 


If thou hast bruised a vine, 
The summer’s breath is healing ; 
And ite clusters yet may glow, 


But if thou hast # cup o’erthrown 


Shall earth give back that lavish’d wealth 
To cool thy parch’d lip’s fever ! 


IF THOU HAST CRUSHED A FLOWER. 


Through the leaves their bloom revealing ; 
With a bright draught filled—oh ! never 


that came into my mind as I looked through 
it, and which I wished you were near me then 
to explain. Several of them I have forgot- 
ten, but others I remember because I have 
been thinking of them ever since, One 
thing appeared very strange, and ‘that was 
that we should be placed in the midst of so 
many living beings, and be surrounded by 
so many of God’s wonderful works, and yet 
be unable to see them without the use of 
glasses or artificial eyes. Why, uncle, 
there must be millions of creatures, we nev- 
er see at all. Why were not our eyes made 
80 as to see those objects without the help 
of microscopes ?” 
“If all your questions are similar to this 
one, Robert, 1 fear our conversation this 
time will not be very profitable. It is not 
for us to ask or know why our Maker has 
made us as we are. A great English poet 
has answered your question in the following 
lines, 


‘Say for what use were finer optics given, 
To inspect a mite, not comprehend a heaven ’ 


If our natural eyes had been made so as to 
see every thing, we should be more like 
gods than men. But it has pleased the Al- 
mighty to make us men—human beings— 
who must be content to see in part and 
know in part, and that a very small part 
too. Suppose God has given us eyes to dis- 
cern those minute objects, which you saw 
through the microscope, what then? You 
would be just as dissatisfied as before, for 
you would still be only on the threshold: of 
Nature’s great repository. 

‘What, uncle! you don't mean to say 
that there are creatures less than those [ 
saw through that microscope. The man 
told me it magnified more than five thousand 
times the natural size.” 


“J now understand those terms, sir.” 
“Very well. Then let us see how we 
lenses, whose radius respectively is one- 
fourth, one-eighth, and one-twentieth of an 
inch,” 

“I should like to know this, uncle.” 


er of the glass you look through.” 





A PERILOUS POSITION. 


dover, Mass., a bee-master of the L 


skirting Cedar River, Iowa. 


ground, and cut a limb containi 
in a crotch of the tree. Here he hun 


clinging partially around the body 


The heart is like that cup, 
If thou waste the love it bore thee ; 


only half-a-dozen horse lengths behind. 
In spite of all their efforts, their doom 
seemed sealed, and their case hopeless, when 
the chief, giving an expressive look to the 
narrator, drew his pistol and shot the man 
nearest to him through the head. He threw 
up his arms and dropped the reins ; but, al- 
though stone dead, he sat firm in the saddle, 
the affrighted animal carrying him until a 
second discharge brought both to the ground. 
Again the pursuit was checked for a time, 
and the konak appeared in view. Luckily, 
the door was open, for it was deserted : men 
and horses rushed in, the door was closed, 
and a ponderous bar drawn across inside, 
when suddenly a loud, heart-rending yell 
was heard from without, above the howling 
of the wolves, and they saw through the 
chinks between the logs, one of their com- 
rades, whose horse had broken down and 
lagged behind, unperceived by the rest, sur- 
rounded by the horde, and fighting desper- 
ately—a moment more and he was pulled 
from the saddle, and both man and horse 
devoured before their eyés. Then the wolves 
surrounded the hut, ard finding themselves 
balked of their prey, began to scratch 
amongst each other, at times endeavoring to 
scratch away the earth under the logs, or 
force their way through the crevices; but 


by a 
mn my 
so was 
drew from his 
egion of Honor, 
presented to him by Napoleon, for special 
service and an bravery on that world- 
renowned battle fleld. Tenderly the hard 
Im of the mutilated hand stroked the em- 
lem, while the other grasped firmly the 
cord that held it, as if nothing but death 
could tear it from him. 
Boys, I could not help thinking, would he 
prize so dearly the cross of Christ, the Cap- 
tain of our salvation, from which even the 
waves of the “dark river” cannot divide us ? 
Lorenze Harte spent two hours with his 
Highness, and then rose to The Prince 
shook both his hands, pressing into them at 
the same time a well filled purse of gold, 
saying “that would provide for all his wants 
till he could secure a liberal pension settled 
upon him—that la elle France had not for- 
gotten her veteran children, but he had 
wandered away from her, and lost himself 
in this far new world.” And so -Prince 
Napoleon bade the “old soldier” a hearty 
“adieu.”—S, S. Times. 


GENTLEMAN JOCKO. 


A friend of mine, an elderly gentleman 
in New York, has two pet monkeys, He 
keeps them in his study, shut up in a wire 
cage, like a great bird-cage, e old gen- 
tleman is very kind to the little fellows. 
Whenever he is tired of studying or writing, 
he stops for awhile to play with them. He 
keeps nuts and other good things on his 
study table on purpose for them. 

henever he has any nice thing given 
him, he always remembers to save a little 
share for his monkeys ; and it is in partak- 
ing of these nice things that the different 
dispositions of his pets are shown. I think 
it is pretty much the same with children. If 
I saw a number of boys and girls playing to- 
gether, and wanted to find out something of 
their different dispositions, I think I could 
do so by suddenly scattering among them a 
bag-full of sugar plums. Some would snatch 
Be heap up all they could reach. Others 
would quickly begin to cram them into 
their mouths. Some would hide all they 
could in their pockets, so as not to show how 
many they had. And may be some, who 
had picked up only a few, would begin to 
give them away to those who had none. At 
any rate, each child would be apt to behave 
in the way most natural to him or to her; 


This sabre cut u 


judge of the magnifying power of a set of 


“Have a moment’s patience, and I will 
show you. Divide eight inches, which, let 
us suppose, is the limit of distant vision 
with the naked eye, by one-fourth, one- 
eighth, and one twentieth. When we di- 
vide a whole number such as eight by a frac- 
tion, such as one-fourth, we multiply the 
whole number by the denominator of the 
fraction, as no doubt you are aware ; there- 
fore we say four times eight is thirty-two, 
which shows that the lens whose radius is one- 
fourth of an inch, magnifies the diameter of 
the object thirty-two times. Dothe same 
with one-eighth, one-twentieth, or any frac- 
tion, and you will have the magnifying pow- 


Deacon ©. G. McNeil, formerly of An- 


troth school, in company with several oth- 
ers, was lately hunting bees in the woods 
He had as- 
cended a tree about twenty feet from the 
a swarm 
of bees, when it fell against another tree, 
knocking him off and catching his left hand 
for 
about half an hour, unable to extricate bim- 
self, or to obtain any support, except by 
of the 
tree with his legs. His friends were unable 
to reach him or afford him any relief; and 
it seemed to him that he must either cut 


And like that jewel gone, 
Which the deep will not restore thee ; 
And like that string of harp or lute, 
Whence the sweet sound is scatter’d,— 
Gently, oh! gently touch the chords, 
So soon forever shatter’d! 
- Mrs. Hemans. 





PURSUED BY WOLVES. 


In our thickly settled country wild beasts 
are almost unknown, or if found occasional- 
ly in the dense forests, they are harmless 
unless irritated by an attack of the hunter. 
But in other countries, the traveler is often 
exposed to imminent peril from the ferocity 
of beasts of prey, who attack a large body 
of travelers. We give one such incident: 
The following exciting adventure is told 
by an Abbassian chief, who, during the win- 
ter of 1852, was traversing a snowy steppe, 
with ten other mounted men of his tribe, 
well armed, and five prisoners—four Hus- 
sian soldiers and a woman. All ona sudden, 
a strange howling noise was heard in the 
air, as the roaring of a dreadful wind, and 
they beheid a dark mass of objects, like a 
cloud on the horizon, spreading over the 
snow. Then they knew that that they were 
pursued by a horde of wolves. 
The horses were already fatigued with a 
long day’s journey, but terror seemed to give 
them wings, for they tore along as if they 
knew their peril, and for a while seemed to 
hold their own.’ The nearest hamlet was at 
least seven miles distant, and the ground 
was in many places so deep with drifted 
snow that their horses could hardly get 
along. The crisis was now evidently fast 

pproaching, the ‘ad d troop was 
almost within a gunshot, howling and yell- 
ing as wolves only can, A brief consulta- 
tion was held, and it was determined to sac- 
rifice the prisoners one by one, so as to gain 
time for the rést to escape. The woman 
met her fate first; one of their number, 








.“Bive thousand times! What signifies 
‘that. Why we have'microscopes that wil! 
magnify millions of times the natural size, 


where he was. His hand was 











his arm off with his knife, and drop to the 
, or die in a most distressing manner 

wing black | causing both to fall heavily to the 

and numb with impeded circulation, and he | Her shrieks, as well a8 the cry of the horse 


stepping behind, drew his sabre across the 
hocks of her horse, hamstringing it, and 
ground. 


the hut being substantially constructed, re- 
sisted all their efforts, and a deadly. dis- 
charge of firearms was kept up from the in- 
terior, 
revenged our fallen friends; but the dead 
wolves were speedily devoured by the sur- 
vivors, who remained howling and — 


day, when a violent storm arose, and they 


that is, if they did not think any one was 
watching. 

But we began about the two monkeys, I 
was telling you that when they were eating, 
they showed the difference in their manners 
most plainly. Now | suppose that children 
think monkeys are pretty much all alike— 
full of mischief, and not very handsome; 
but if they could watch my friend’s two pets 
for awhile, they would think otherwise. To 
be sure, one of them is grey, and the other 
dark brown; but that is not their greatest 
difference. (The grey one is Nico, and the 
brown one Jocko.) 

Jocko is a gentleman, but Nico is a very 
ill-mannered fellow. For example, when 
pudding is offered to Jocko, he eats it very 
daintily from the spoon, taking care not to 
spill any nor soil his hands, When Nico 
gets a chance at the plate, he plunges both 
hands at once into it, and finishes by gettin, 
the pudding and sauce up to his elbows, ses | 
dabbing a good deal of it on his face. In 
this untidy state he is very apt to snatch at 
the dress of the one who is feeding him, as 
if he did not like to see any body neater 
than himself. Jocko, on the contrary, if he 
finds his hands soiled, seems quite uneasy 
till he has licked them clean again, You 
know neat hands are one mark of a gentle- 


which thinned their numbers and 


round the hut until the night of the seco’ 


took themselves off in the dark, much to the 
relief of the six survivors, who, seeing the 
coast clear, made the best of their way to 
their homes. 





SOCRAPS FOR YOUTH; 


NAPOLEON’S OLD SOLDIER. 


Lorenze Harte is the old soldier’s name. 
He isa relic of the Grand Army of the First 
Napoleon. For some years past he has lived 
ona tiny place in the upper part of the 
city of Chicago, selling a few vegetables 
and keeping chickens. The latter, eyident- 
ly thinking they deserved public support for 
their owner’s sake, most diligently scratched 
their neighbor’s gardens. But last winter 
the cold conquered the poor old man, and 
he became an inmate of the county Foor 
House, where ever since he has been well 
cared for. 
Hearing that Prince Napoleon{was in Chi- 
cago, Lorenze earnestly desired to see him, 
and accordingly his card was carried to “this 
Highness.” Directly the veteran with the 
show white hair of over eighty winters was 
presented. The Prince arose, went quickly 
toward him, and taking his hand, led him 
to an arm chair, . Then Lorenze looked up 
full in the Prince’s face for a moment and 
said, “O, [ see him,” and burst into tears, 
Louis’s resemblance to the First Napoleon 
opened the flood gates of memory, and the 
wild worship of his early youth for his great 
General overcame him, 

But the Prince’s sympathy and eager in- 
terest soon carried our old soldier back to 


man. 

If the little fellows are thirsty and water 
is brought to them, Nico is sure to push 
Jocko away and take the first drink, and he 
almost always drinks so much that he is 
obliged to go away to cough and choke. 
Sometimes Jocko happens to get the first 
sip, but when Nico comes and pushes him; 
he quietly gives up and waits for his turn. 
Indeed he very often gives up, or rather 
does not fight, when Nico snatches away his 
nice things, which Nico often does, I am sor- 
Ty to say. 

These monkeys have no tricks, and are 
not dressed in red coats and caps like their 
little cousins who go round with the organs ; 
but they are very amusing to watch, just 
because they have not been taught to do un- 
natural things, but allowed to follow their 
own fancies, 
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my friend's house and | Children seemed anxious to know who had | fast to get the hat, thinking that 

Pa oa f be! ne me a silent lesson |done this wicked thing, and the teacher told | aunt Mary wold ers Tye phere 
on the beaaty of good manners and the ug- | them to look at each other, for that shame her a hat like Jenuie’s 
liness of rude behavior. All the family and | would certainly mark the child who hadtold| The “old shabby hat” was brought, and 
friends of their owner love Jocko best, and |the lie. The children soon exclaimed, “Ah, |a very dainty little affair it was, with its 
like to play with him, while they have al-| Mary has done it !”—for blushes and shame | neat lace and white ribbons. 





George's attention was caught by this) THE BOSTON RECORDER, 
Mamma to get| remark, and the worm, which in the first 


instance was ‘an object of disgust, became an The Oldest Religious Newspaper in the World. 
object of curiosity and admiratiov. THE REPRESENTATIVE OF 

“See how short it has made itself? Do| new ENGLAND VONGREGATIONALISM AND OF 
you see how it shrinks up ?” 


























; THE FAITH OF THE PURITANS, 
s some word of reproof for Nico. were on Mary’s face. But the teacherdid| “But, Susie, this doesn’t look like an old) “Oh! but look now how dong it is! See 
ms ‘tile folks. Sohn you are tempted to | not wish them‘to triumph over Mary, but | hat,” said aunt Mary, as she turned it on! its small pointed head, and otreundbieen bai Sass. sccm ie 
be rude or ill-mannered, remember these ra phe y 4 themselves ; 80 ro on her Pog and grag it a ones wl re: ibs oo ot al » ia cae 
keys; and remember that nothing will| plain em the various ways 0 ng| “But, auntie, ve worn it one sum- “Now, now ! » it is short again.” ol vag aer'te dastgned, newer ky for Now 
pace’ y te people tired of you thos rude |# lie without words—by acting a’ lie, by | mer,” and Susie pronounced the words as} “There how fast it on, fret sheik | hedieeammiiieywaiice momen: at newline. 
behavior; while polite, gentle manners will wishing to deceive, by pretending any thing | though all one summer: meant a lifetime, in-| and then long, and then short, and then long youd, wherever they may be found in our broad country. It 
make you beloved wherever you may go. that is not true, or even allowing to | stead of three months, in!” | pay wed ee more Mini yon mee wr = other paper 
believe it; as for example, taking advan-| “I knewa good lady, @ missionary, who| “But see now, it has put its head in that | poutical ana otner secular Rime 
tage of excuses for our conduct not quite | wore the same bonnet ears, more | hole,” in such @ paper, it takes no side in party politics, but endeav- 
INCIDENTS OF THE BATTLE FIELD. | truthful, or taking praise which we know | than twice as long as you have lived in the) ‘Watch, and you will soon see it ee ee 
‘A soldier who was in the battle of Bull |not to be our due. Then she said, “Let the| world. But put your bat aside now, and) more.” | aah anh anes SS Setar eee 


AN God. The religious newspaper is really a preacher to all 
“There, it is gone ” into whose hands it comes, and the proprietors of the Record- 
«Is it not a very wonderful little crea-|*7, muna tat the mir it contangand the maner e 


Run, in Virginia, said that after the first | one among you who feels that she has never | bring your sewing, for I have a story to tell 
fire of the enemy upon our troops, a great| been false in any thing, never deceived, nev- | you. , 

many men fell, wounded, all around, And|er equivocated, bring Mary to me that I) ‘One bright morning a few months since,, ture? It lives in theearth. It can move | retigiousiy,all who read it from week to week. 

from many of them the ery went up, “God|may punish her,” These words made aja gentleman passing through the streets| to great distances, though it has no feet, | Tne catholic spirit of the Recorder Is # featurein it towhich 
have mercy on my soul.» So earnest was|deep impression on the children. They all /came across two little girls playing with | neither wings. Who taught you to call in | Raarereoars reat ech poriannrire” Hoes alee 
the ery, and so contagious, that I found my- | sat silent and self-condemned, and none of | blocks upon the sidewalk. They had bright | ‘ugly!’ ” 1K doce wot forget that Christianity lo larger than, danoshine- 
self making almost uaconsciously to myself, | all the school ventured to take Mary by the faces ; and when he asked their names, the 





‘Emma Hardy called itso, and ran away | Hon, and It loves and fellowships all who love Obrist. 











































































































the same prayer, over and over again, as I | hand and lead her to the teacher. __ {larger one answered, ‘My name is Winnie; from one yesterday, when she saw it.” | tte Laedinsh ecu’ nike Gee bae e 
was fi nting—“God have mercy on my soul,”| “Why beholdest thou the mote that is in this is my sister, and her name is Katy.’ "| «But I didnot think my little George | qogedl cusamsetpeinasenssalt ioeain to en 
He said that for two or three nights, after | thy brother’s eye, but considerest not the) “ ‘How old are you, Winnie ?” would forget that ‘God made every thing | them trom unjust and unfounded and 
leaving for home and arriving here, he could | beam that is in thine own eye ?” (Matt. vii.) “ ‘Tam eight years old, and Katy issix.’| that creepeth on the earth, after his kind,’ ” | ee ne aon ane in aes to de goad while it wilt he 
not sleep. Ringing through bis ears through 8-5.) “Do you go to school ?” That child will never forget it.—S. S. | caitnui vo point outtheir errors. ca ne 
all the hours of a wakeful night, was the “ ‘No, sir.’ Banner. The Recorder gives particular attention to the notice ofnew 
To camep rene hp Berdh 5 Slik al "Have ou ever ben to Sanday school? ms naa es 
cou —_ pee : In the departme’ 
my soul”—such a cry asnone but men pass-| Are you good at arithmetic? Iwill give) “ ‘And would you like to go?” CHRIST IN THE BOAT. the tamy, ad wo those whs Cultivate the wl, the. Mecordr a 
ing into eternity could utter. ou some losses to add up, and calculate! _ “«‘Oh, yes,’ answered both together; and) Some time ago, a little class of Sabbath-| ur pases made up with great care and many tulle and 
‘A staff offiver from Charleston, engaged | how much they come to. It is a good sum Winnie then added, ‘if mother would let gekiash suainan "beagles finished their ‘asl | ae aula west aoe care, and many facile and 
in the battle on the 21st of July says: for es They are losses made by mace : ther 7’ asked th were looking earnestly at a print. It wag | ., The termsofthe Recorder, sent by mail, are $2.00 a year, 
“I rode out the day after the battle to| strong drink: **W here 1s your mother e gen- : : ME heer qe a aameed eer aap eeappecliprer. xi 
PRA -rctrnth den J piles of dead of money: ieee ge that touching ‘Scene representing the isci- | sou sending four names with eight dollars, shall receive a 
, he ground, passed Loss of m 1 i ples with Ubrist on the sea of Tiverias. The | * copy gratis. 
in various positions. Under a large tree I Loss of time. . ‘‘ ‘She's in the house,’ said Katy, at the| Vina had risen since they lett the shore. and| ith di 
saw a body lying very handsomely dressed, Loss of health, same time throwing open the door ofaroom,| ¥., swaying the sail ~ $i Sane teas GOULD & LINCOLN, 
with a fancy sword, and a handkerchief over Loss of business. “a = Sabre by a tub washing. A very hige sates vbr vandaag. Het es 59 Washington Street, Boston 
the face. it attracted my curiosity. I Loss of character. r. Adams, for that was the gentleman’s ey ; , ° , 
stopped, removed the handkerchief, and saw Loss of friends. name, went in, and bidding the mother good Ft sero a _—_ and eet  H _Eubiish the following CHOICK BOOKS FOR THLE Yank 
one of the handsomest faces I ever met with, Loss of good conscience. morning, asked if she was willing her chil- pe oereare 8 fo all. rd : — All be veut by mall, post-paid, un receip 
of a boy not more than twelve or fourteen Loss of feeling. dren should attend Sunday-school. She re- y gee ats dreadful | .oouas ar its CkUSS | ot, Spiritual truths Pandliarly 
years old. His appearance and dress indi-| Less of mind. plied that they had no clothes, and she was Hon ah hey is egw hear the thunder. wi ae vchslis e Curis. BY Dawuer Bop- 
ah bleh enticl cicttiena. poate bates Luss of life. too poor to buy new ones. Ske. and her " . gle tam tab vay ry BV asenus rey “ tis VUCEKINKS. By Nehemiah 
a temporary aid to some general officer. ‘To : Loas of the immortal soul. roo ay ae from Germany, and with} 04 yaid. « if ey frag oye a BouwiVUs Phuumadd 5 inwutves ou the Develupment 
ascertain who he was, I examined his pock-| ‘It is a long and terrible account to run|@r¢ labor on'y managed to get food for |" te prec nop aaeneaaitor be Castnhoys assy 
ets, and found a testament, in which was|Up; but it is aneasy one to begin, and I themselves and their children. Mr. Adams het A a re eee h Se er ae ee eee 
ba i see even boys beginning it at the beer shops, | #¢ length pe her how Bags money she! awfai tempest?” asked the rao ieitke: ie matics by, seas ain 0. Waa bee Locbacines: 
« «James Simmons, New York. From |—sometimes even adding to it at the tavern} Would need to prepare the little girls for me a 1 Ov Che vis WILLE arta. a ‘ 
his loving motaer. My son, remember thy|#nd improper games. Little sisters, say Sunday-school. The mother thought a mo- T a ont M ty, “Batheée Ji mato saat quiennnmetan tt rice 
Creator in the days of thy youth.’ sweetly, ‘Stop! stop !’ and bid them reckon | ™ent, ae said fifty cents would be aaar Teva gate pen io eae Reiter te sme ictus. ay 
“L wished very much to take the body up all the losses before they go further. Ask, |¢nough. This was a very modest sum, and . acl shonmemeale cuegeamnd hianyetey aetent Oe ae 
away, but I was six miles from quarters, on Can you afford such losses either in time or Mr. Adame gave it to her, at the same time Pet it I hoy ; Seu shee ‘tga i Ce eg deka deere Inn wee 
horseback, and it was impossible.” eternity ?” arent rei Sabb and where to gend the chil-| 715 ioye to be mi gr Saviour ores tat Mees od ocbmad bce besa ee 
A chaplain who was in the action on the ren to his Sabbath-schoo]. ce ae ony Page preraprermemeney ogee a] 
: t : : to: ! To | ary Ducal. Wilu du suvuuwr A - a. 
2lst of July, said that a soldier was laid “LOVEST THOU ME?” “Sunday morning came, and Mr. Adams - aera hme res a me rar aii hen cee ss ytpeteriinrn sed 
‘ P J ‘ , a £448 UMUDD j UF, Ser e iru 
i down at his teet in the midst of the fight.| 1, on. of the general istionn betel the school. All about. in every) and trust in him that when he thinks best! (cu? SS) & Mere Brow demewy clvttn oe 
A bullet had entered the back of his neck 8 aaa seat he looked for the little girls, and at| he will hush th inds + saat 10 tik PATH; of, the bible iu the heal, the 
: and come out at his mouth. The chaplain outh and North Wales of different Sunday | jast, away in one corner, he spied them, sit- “dane Pasay ea: tchyn vipa antag Woo ao pune i vhinipamaee foun 
’ knew him. sshools, ta, - pablialy ptarbland together, ting very close, and holding each other tight One SORE SUES ATE ARIF sang ime RA AMV aL oe bow Wlbail aay Wal 
4 “How do you feel?” inquired the chap-| YU%8 git! answered the close questions| yy the hand, for i “W.th Christ in the vessel, I'll smile at the storm.” TRAGUWING Dine} ul, tee aioe Vues eidages' 
h lain. cise vy ‘ha ba ew = ddd to Peter: “Lovest thou dey aesep little frightened. slp Those who love the company of Christ, he |” Wnasant © aures eis UCN e SOF i " ‘eat x 
. _ “Do you think the wound is mortal?” re-| 454 she hare s id Soe einen Soe shins new dresses of dark calico, and their litele| will take, ‘sooner or later; to’ be with him asi Mi cis nate Ba, cant toe 
0 joined the soldier. ~ Sain core anlage eat ee, ioe a on a feet hung down shoeless,but white and clean ;| forever. Ally did not have to wait long. | ‘su v ‘reas. By mer. uarvey Newcvinv. Iehue, 
, “ “1 Rink ip. b.nontel,” ome ee reply, | nied by the larger part of the colagregetion. and what do you think they had upon the'r| A few days of violent suffering frou fever, | ats. surst0UN's SCuuuLs AND HOLWAYS. By 
w though we must hope for the best. Bilenes éoutidistd: Geka Get tabeasek: atl heads? The little rosy faces were peeping| and last week he went to be with Jesus. peek eee eee eee a 
ho “Tell my dear mother and the dear ones poogle aitéallily ‘walling ‘be i ehh © | out from two of their mother’s old bonnets. | That the blessed Saviour was withhim in} RIPE KEMEDIES 
to at home that I am all ready, if I am to be oe pele ron. if eh s ‘ed wee ‘Thow Very queer odd-fashioned bonnets they were, | the heaviest storm that ever broke over this ed i 
At called away—all ready. k & erecta Brann One 0U| but the dear little things were glad to get| dear boy, we may leara from his dyin SCSASWSELS UAIVERGAL 
ve He sunk down into the arms of those who love thes e jd ee ew re 1| them; and if you could have seen them, so| words, “I love Jesus,” . voUGH REMsDY 
“ - ti hi : is ti . 0, H H ’ ’ ’ . 
Be ee isos Pocll sendy” |BY th grace of oar Lord Jonus Christ, cot trom, All thewagh  Suaday-ashoal ey] boon ia that boat with Jesu Are you in| Uompiasa’ and ali Luroet Leritation 
aay ' ; . t : a vinplain and all ifroat irritat 
and he was gone. : ; bce listened to every word; and their teacher| the ark with him now? Do you love to aan w Actual Consumption. Ae 
i 1 “QO! how blessed,” said the chaplain, tells me that they have now learned to read, | think that he is near you? If you do, no . 
7 5 M y y ’ Jts great ieauure is a treedum frum 
ing, “was it to know, as I looked upon his pale CHILDREN’S COLUMN and that they sing very sweetly.” storm, nor tempest, nor thunder, nor light | Prouuccs devi, aud ius auer ciug vertaial) lait tue ave 
ners face, that my soldier friend was all ready. rs * Aunty stopped ; there was a little silence, | ning can ever really harm you. The hard- Svery uvut uf uairuvut wituvut ue least festraint. 
jren ee a en it. I neve honed ae voice and then Susie said, thoughfully, “Aunt| er it blows, the sooner it will bring you to sont) Saekeog wecterreiaee 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
TRAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 


Panis. 
Dear Companion :—Here we are in Paris, 
the gayest city in the world! Wecame apart 


of the way by the steamer, and a part by the 
“Tron road,”’ as the French call it. 

The cars, unlike those we see at home, are 
divided into a number of small compartments, 
in each of which are two seats, the one facing 
the other, and long enough to seat four persons 
On either side. In our car there were an En- 
glishman, his wife, son and daughter, who it 
appeared were all just returning from a tour 
throngh Southern Europe. We had but just 
seated ourselves, when they came in. The boy, 
a surly looking lad of some ten years of age, 
sprang to one of the seats that was left next 
the window, while the girl, with as much ea- 
gerness, rushed to the other. 

“One of you,” said the father, ‘‘must give 
up your seat, Your mother wishes to sit by 
the window.” 

“Yes, get up, Helen, that’s a good girl,”’ said 
the mother, a pale-looking woman, in a coax- 
ing tone. 

“No, John must. He had the the best, seat 
the Jast time,’’ said Mies Helen, pouting. 

Meanwhile, Master John sat with a dogged 
expression of face, looking as though giving up 
his seat, was the last thing he thought of do- 
ing. It was evident the children were not in 
the habit of minding their parents, and the fa- 
ther being somewhat ashamed of their conduct, 
(which he saw we could not but notice,) whis- 
pered something to his wife, and then both sat 
contentedly down in the vacant seats, leaving 
the self-willed children, in their places by the 
window. 

By this time the train had started, and we 
were gliding along through the outskirts of 
the town. elf was a fine day, and the cottages 
of the peasants with their small plats of green 
in front, enclosed by light fences, and the odd 
way in which many of them were dressed, as 
they stood with one hand up, shading their 
eyes from the sun, watching us, all made a 
pleasant picture. 

**Look,’’ said Charles, ‘‘there’s a girl with 
wooden shoes on, and there's another with a 
basket on her head. Don’t they look queer?” 

‘*For my part,” said Mary, ‘*I don’t ace how 
they can walk at all, with such clumsy things 
hanging to their feet. Just think what a fine 
noise we should make, going up the broad 
aisle, on Sunday, with them on.” 

**Yes,’’ said Charles, ‘folks would all turp 
round, thinking a flock of sheep had got loose.’’ 

‘I mean to buy a pair of those, to take home 
with us, when we get to Paris,” said Mr. Fos- 
ter. 
“This must be a rich estate,”’ said I, as we 
passed along through a tract of level ground, 
highly cultivated, and all in one continuous 
field. 

“Why,” replied Mr. Foster, ‘‘this does not 
all belong to one person. There are no fences, 
is is true, but you see it is laid off in great 
beds, like a garden, and each one of these be- 
longs to a different owner.’’ 

**] like it,” said Charles, ‘‘it doesn’t look 
as stingy a8 our pastures do at home.” 

“You must remember,” said his father, 
*¢that we have too much work there, for our 
boys to do, to be able to spare them to watch 
herds. Besides, the land in this region seems 
to be almost entirely under cultivation, which 
is not the case with our rough New England 
farme.’’ 

*Still, I agree with Charles, in liking the 
landscape better without fences,’’ said I. 

We were now drawing near Paris. Some 
bend in the road, would once in a while bring 
ita thousand roofs, its tall columns, and grand 

Triumphal Arch, plainly in view. 

**I should have liked to see the Old Napoleon 
with his Imperial Guard, when he rode through 
that Arch for the first time,’’ said Charles. 
“What proud day it must have been for 
him !" 

Rumbling slowly along, between high walls, 


that shut out almost every ray of light, we at/ The 


last reached the station. 

All this while, the selfish English children 
had kept up 4 constant asking of questions, 
varying the scene by an angry dispute, now 
and then, with each other. When they found 
the train had stopped, both started from their 


eeais, and the boy, in his haste to get before |‘ 


his sister, came near knocking her headlong 
from the car. 
“That is the most disagreeable boy I ever 
sawin my life,’’ said Mary. 
“And the girl is just as bad,” eaid Charles. 
“They need a dose of the vil of birch !”” 


When we got out, we did not find ourselyes 
» pushing’and shout- 


surrounded with 


ing, for with their carriages drawn up near 


ing the passenger’s orders. We could not, at 
once, have our baggage. It was all carried 
into a large room, where the trunks were ar- 
ranged in a row, and then the passengers were 
allowed to go in, and get their own. When 
Mr. Foster bad selected ours, he gave up his 
ticket to an officer of the Custom House, who 
told him to unlock each trunk, that he might 
see the contents. He was very soon satisfied 
that we were no smugglers, and said, “‘Very 
well, you can go.” 
A cab soon set us down at our hotel, where 
we found every thing about us neat and even el- 
egant. This hotel is on the corner ofa Square, 
surrounded with fine, stately buildings. There 
are strait rows of trees all around the square, 
under which, tastily dressed children are play- 
ing almost the whole time, while a fountain 
sends up its sparkling waters, in the centre. 
A constant stream of people passes and re- 
passes beneath our window, so that we never 
want for objects to amuse us, As we did not 
reach Paris until the latter part of the day, we 
did not go out until the next morning. Then 
we dressed for a walk. 
“Where shall we go ?”’ said Mr. Foster. 
**To the Garden of the Tuileries,”’ said I. 
“To the Triumphal Arch,’’ exclaimed 
Charles. 
‘And I,”’ said Mary, ‘*would like to see that 
brass monument, made of the cannons that 
Bonaparte took in battle.” 
**Well,”’ said her father, ‘‘the Arch is at 
the end of the Gardens, and the monument is 
in the Place Vendome, and that is but a short 
distance from them, so I think you can all be 
suited,’’ 
Our way led through narrow streets with 
gay shops on cither side. 
“If one had eyee ajl over his head,’’ said 
Charles, ‘‘there’s enough here to see, to keep 
them all in businegs.’’ 
We saw #0 many things to divert us, that 
it was a long time before we reached the Place 
Vendome. Here, a tall column looking like 
bronze, stood in the centre on a high square 
pedestal. In one of the sides of this pedestal, 
was a door, at each side of which, a soldier 
with blue coat and red pants wasstanding. A 
number of persons were going in at this door, 
and looking up we could see there were people 
at the top. We did not go up, however, but 
after stopping awhile to look at the carved 
battle scenes on the outside of the column, 
walked on to the Gardens of the Tuileries. 
A wide gate, guarded by soldiers, stood 
open for us to pass through. Then there was 
spread out before us, nota garden of flowers, 
but long avenues, between very straight rows 
of trees, under which multitudes of men, wo- 
men, and children, were either walking, or 
seated at small tables, eating and drinking. 
‘*How curious it looks, to see 80 many ladies 
without bonnets,” said Mary. ‘It doesn’t 
seem to make any difference with them, wheth- 
er they wear any or not.”’ 
We now went down a flight of broad stone 
steps, on to a wide gravelled walk: Suddenly, 
we heard a child crying loudly, and locking in 
the direction of the sound, we saw a little 
French maid, wringing her hands and looking 
with a most distressed countenance, on the 
fragments of a glass jar, that had been filled 
with milk, which she had just broken. 
One of the police at that moment came up, 
and told her in an angry tone, tu “go home, 
and not stand there making a disturbance.”’ 
“So we see, the old proverb is true, the 
world over,” said I. ‘’Tis of no use to cry 
for spilt milk !’”’ 

My letter is growing too long, so I must 
close, Repi. 





VARIETY. 





KEEP FROM THE RAILROAD TRACK. 


A thrilling incident on the Indianopolis and 
Cincinnati Railroad is recorded. As the down 
express train i ; b 





now nearly 
halt within ten feet of. 
. Before it hadentire- 
leaped from his post, 


came to & 
the 


| 


minutes before he could muster 
strength to resume his position at the engine. 


Do 


stellation, 
Paging rem aiery, shall vanish and die! 

lag of onr country, we'll ever defend tt, 
F'ag ofeur bope and our pride! 

Pei the traitor or foe who would rend it! 
Heroes to keep ithave died— 

God of the nations, thy favor attend it, 
Blessings upon it abide! 





Land of our hope and our pride! 

Perish the traitor or foe who would rend it! 
Heros to save it have died— 

God of the nations, thy favor attend it, 
Blessings upon it abide! 


BURNS AND THE MOUSE. 
About forty years ago, while travelling 


day on the farm of Mosegiel. This farm lies 
on the left side of the public road from Mauch- 
line to Kilmarnock. . As we approached Moss- 
iel, he began to rel some anecdotes of 
urns, one uf which struck me a; not a little 
interesting. You have read, said he, the 

m of The Mouse. I answered that I had. 
hen pointing with his whip to a spot about 
six yards from the roadside, that, said he, is 
the very rig where the mouse was turned up. 
Burns tit od the plough, and I was driv- 
ing the horses, when it sprung out. Iattempt- 
ed to kill it. Let it alone, cried Burns, what 
harm has it dene you? Hethen got into a 
musing mvod, and I did not geta word from 
him the whole afternoon. Aboutnine o’clock 
in the evening, when I was littering the horses, 
and giving them a little oats and hay, Burns 
came into the stable, and read to me the poem 
of the mouse, and then said, What do you 
think of the mouse now? Very much indeed, 
L replied: Iam glad I did not kill it. Un 
leaving the etable, he said, Never do a cruel 
thing to the meanest of God’s creatures.— 
Scotch Paper. 


{THE SECRET OF ELOQUENCE. 


I owe my success in life to one single fact— 
viz., that at the age of twenty-seven I com- 


menced, and continued for years, the process 
of daily reading and speaking upon the con- 
tents of some historical and scientific book. 


These off-hand efforts were made sometimes in 
a vornfield, at others in a forest, and not un- 
frequently in some distant barn, with the horse 
and ox for my auditors. It is to this early 
practice, in the great art of all arts, that I am 
indebted for the primary and leading impulses 
that stimulated me forward, and shaped and 
modelled my entire subsequent destiny. Im- 
prove, then, young gentlemen, the superior ad- 
vantages you here enjoy. Let nota day pass 
without exercising your powers of speech. 
There is no power like that of oratory. Cxsar 
constolled men by captivating their affections 
and swaying their passi The inf 0 
the one perished with its author, that of the 
other continues to this day.—Henry Clay. 





DEATH OF A HERO. 

Rev. J. F. Mines, Chaplain of the 2d Maine 
Regiment, now « prisoner at Richmond, in a 
letter to a friend in Bangor, gives the follow- 
ing account of the death of William J. Deane, 
son of Col. B. S. Deane, of that city, who was 





was sf LJ G 

the engineer observed two little girls leisurely 
walking along the track, a short distance in 
advance. He at once sounded the whistle, 
warning them of their danger; but, instead 
of stepping aside, they ran the rvad, 
without inclining either to the right or left. 
train was moving at the rate of twenty- 
five miles an hour at the time, and almost be- 
fore the engineer was aware, the distance be- 
tween him and the children had diminished to 

five or one hundred yards. Believing 
that the girls were endeavoring to reach a fence 
® few yards in advance of them, before turni 
out of the ee fee mat 
overtake it its speed were 
reversed ine, and whis- 





the platform, the drivers stood quietly await- 


tandard bearer of the Second at the battle of 
Bull Run : 


“Tell Mr. Deane, the father of William 
Deane, color bearer of the 2d Maine, who fell 
in the battle of the 2ist, that his son died like 
a hero. Though sorely wounded so that he 
could scarcely whisper, he beckoned me to 
him—and when I knelt beside him and putm 
ear close to his mouth, he hoarsely shied 
‘It’s safe. ‘What,’ said I, ‘what, the flag?’ 
He nodded his head, for he could not k 
again—and then ¢losed his eyes. I bathed his 
head with water; and tried to comfort him— 
but my own heart was full, and I could not 

ok be tears. as ey hero. His 
tber may weep bitterly fi.r loss—but let 
him thank God for his glorious death.” 





THE NEW ZEALAND GIRL. 
A New Zealand girl was brought over to 
ad tater aoe. She became a true 


critable, notwithetanding every effort to save |health, 
them. © however, was ' the ocean, 


tp tgs 
‘What! she said 
ildren, as it were, from the | could keep the ‘Good 
was almost overcome by you think that I could be content with having 
the excitement of the occasion, and it wassome got pardon, 
sufficient | self, and not goand 
mother how 
if I had to swim there 


COMPLIMENT TO A BOSTON ARTIST. 


walt fathers, their hope pride, A gentleman of much learning and taste, 

cee sent rock ence? | who lived many years in Boston tnd now re 
ep sides in Euro ving receiv 0 

bus teed oe th wire aealdenladen thee te Mr A. 

Tad a mer Stbere-we'll over dated | peed: Whipple, No. 96 Washington street, writes 

ofthetr hope, and thelt pride! that in all Europe there cannot be found any 


photographs so excellent as those taken by the 
above named artist, and that all the Europeans 
to whom he had shown these specimens con- 
curred in the same opinion. Mr. Whipple is 
unsurpassed in his profession even in this 
country.—Journal. 


—the pleasure of an hour; then gone, 
gone forever ! 
will live in rapture or in woe, as the result of 


ra cited Rite Deen ene clea bat we cherish, | a few years of life—-a few spent in time. 
Let not the grown of her nobleness perish, How fearful the thought H hat eternal in- 
On meve the na Seema aaa ite tatinn, terests hang upon life’s fleeting moments! 
Ma sha by God toward Humanity’s goal ; Joys ete or pangs interminable, and all 
REEDOM OOF behind us opp’ m, : 2 ® 
Let us be first on the glorious ro'l! depending upon the course wé take—the way 
Land that we love, we will ever defend it, we live. 


from Domi to Glasgow, seated beside the | wanting, and nothing redundant : 
coachman, t into conversation with him, Ourhes: Pather our prayer ; 
when we navtieh at Mauchline, on the charac- Thy name hallowed every wheres 
ter and writings of Burns. I asked him if he In earth as heaven. let all fulfil ; 
had any personal knowledge of the poet. He p yh st a A teem 
promptly replied—Well, I knew him, for I was Help us temptation to withstard ; 

is servant, and wrought with him many a From ov chleld ve by tar Rend, 


iy shipwrecked 
ort illed aod aot bp 
peoplo—everybody will have forgor. 


“do think that I 
New’ to myself? 


and peace, andeternal life for m: 
tell my dear father a 
Y may get it too? I would go 


THIS LIFS. 
This life !—what is it? The vision of nie 


No, not gone forever ; for man 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 


The following paraphrase of the Lord’s 
Prayer has been set to music in England, and 
meets with great aeceptance. It ié one of the 
best we have ever seen. There is nothing 


. The kingdom, power and glory be. Amen. 


POISONED BY MUSHROOMS. 


A fatal mistake was made in Plainfield, N. 
J., on Tuesday, of last week. A Mr. Allen 
gathered what he thought to be mushrooms, 
and, with his family, ate them for breakfast. 
They ate toadstools, and before night two of 
his children were dead. On Wednesday morn- 
ing the third died, Mr. Allen recovered. 
This is but one of the many terrible results of 
— or ignorance in selecting this veg- 
etable. 


AN EGG IN A BOTTLE. 

To plish this gly incredible act 
requires the fullowing preparation: You must 
take an egg and soak it in vinegar, and in pro- 
cess of time its shell will become quite solt, so 
that it may be extended lengthwise without 
breaking ; then insert it into the neck of a 
small bottle, and on puuring cold water upon 
it, it will assume its former figure and hard- 
ness, This is really a curiosity, and baffles 
those who are nut in the secret to find out how 
it is accomplished.— Scientific American. 


A THOUGHTLESS BOY. 


The Skowhegan Farmer records a singular 
accident which happened to a son of Mr. Os- 
good Smith, of that town. He was sent to 
catch a horse, and not returning, search was 
instituted for him, when he was found ina 
seneeless condition, with one end of a halter 
attached to his wrist and the other end around 
the horse’s neck who stood over him, and had 
evidently dragged the boy over the field. He 
remained senseless fur several days but is now 
rapidly recovering. 








THE DESPONDENT IRISHMAN. 


IfI had never been born,’’ said a despondent 
Irishman, ‘it would have been better than $50 
in my pocket, sure.’’ 


A story goes that a party of riflemen, having 

‘one ostentatiously into a chapel not a hun- 

Sred miles from Liverpool, cladin their new 

uniforms, the officiating minister, who must 

be a bit of a wee: took occasion to quote a 

verse from one of the hymns— 

How provd we are, how fond to shew 

Our clothes, and call them fine and ney 


When the sheep and stikworm 
The very Eoune long before ! 


An extravagant young gentleman, having a 
pair of beautitul gray horses, asked a friend 
who happened to be of a serious turn of mind, 
what he thought of them. 

«Why, I confess,”’ replied the other, «t' 
look extremely beautiful, but [ am fearful that 
your grays will soon be converted into duns. 


‘*Is it very sickly here?’ said a son of the 
Emerald Isle, the other day to another. 

“Yes,” replied his companion, “a t 
many heve this year who never died be- 
fore.” 


We trouble life with the care of death, 
death by the care of life ; the one torments 
other frights os. 
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hr . When she was about to return, 
some of her ee to dissuade 


her 
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“Why go back to New Zealand? ¥, 
accustomed t nd now? You 
ly lanes and fields. 1¢ suits your 


An evaricious man is like a sandy 


| that sucks in all the rain, bat yields no fruit- 


ful herbs to the inhabitants. 
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Ta childhood be modest, in youth temperate, 
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CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND RE. 
FLECTOR, 
Volume Forty-two. 


Tne CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND REFLECTOR, the 


periodicals, entered upon its 
Forty-Second Volume with the beginning of the presen 
year. It is issued inclear tvpe, on @ large sheet of strong 


white paper. 


The Watchman has never been received with greater favor 


than during the past twelvemonth. There certainly never 


has been @ period in its hivtory, when so much time, and 

thought, and money have been expended upon it. The in- 

creased pecuniary facilities which it bas enjoyed through 

its enlarged subscription list, have enabled its publishers to 

Place among its regular contributors some ot the best writers 

im the country. The current year already promises to excel 

the past in this respect. While old contributors and corres- 
pondentsare continued, several distinguished geutiemen in 
the religious and literary world have already engaged as Teg- 
ular contributors. 

Among these are “Riverside,” [Rev. George B. ide, D.D.,) 
of Springtield. Also “Herbert,” of New York, (Kev. William 
Hague, D.D.,) whose jettexs or articles are tull of iresh 
thought, expressed with briiliancy aud point. Assurances 
are constantly reaching the publishers of the eminent degree 
Of interest telt in the weekly coming of this Journal into the 
many families which it visits. in this respect we have never 
been more cheered and encouraged. 

Our alms are at the highest order of religious newspaper 
excellence ; and in these tit.es on which we bave fallen, Which 
again try ‘‘men's souls,” it will be our sieaay endeavor to 
Give fuli digests of intelligence, aud to rebect luily as hereto- 
tore, the Obristian and patrivtic sentiment of the people, such 
as the crisis demands of Freemen, nut umitting a wide breadth 
Of religious reading and intormationu. A complete Family Pa- 
per is our ideal, We invite Pusturs, Ministers of the Gospel, 
Friends generally, as well as Locai Agents, to give us in this 
work their unremitted co-operatiun, while it receives our in- 
creased attention to make it acceptable ana uselul. We shall 
ive all that is reliable and fitting ior publication of the stir- 
Filly aud perluus eraol Wh We ae entering. Subeunp- 
tions cau commence with any numer. 


RECENT ASSURANCES. 


The following are taken from among other kind words. 
From the Boston Daily Juurnul, bay 1) Uh: 

“We reiér our readers w the cara vf the proprietors of the 
Watchman and Ketiector. We can cheery endorse all 
that the proprietors claim jor \heir paper, Which we regard 
4s one of the most ably Conaucteu vi its class in the country.” 
¥rom the Norjols County, ( duss.,) Journat: 

“Lhe Chr wt Huichnen wnu tcacior, Which is deciued- 
ly the best conaucteu religivus jours in New bngland,shows 
its appreciation of Wimat is youu by pubisiing Dr. Putwam’s 
Past Day sermon almost cuure.” 

# Tum tue Sosten Lrue siuy, (quoting rom # leading edite- 
rial of April 14th :— 

“fhe Carwiian Watchmun und Aesectur, ove ot the abiest 
TeligivUs LeWspapers Lual We receive,” Bc. 

From 4 iPeud a Saratoga Springs, N.X., who writes under 
date of April 2yth, enclosing pay went: 

“Should teel @ great voila ti my Lume circle without the 
Watchman wad Kefector, Which bas Visited us weekly tor 
twelve years.” 


PRESERVE OLD PAPERS. 


From pastor vi Baptist church, Westerly, K.1, uncer uate 
of Apri 2vtn, enciusing pa) went: 

“Change vl resiuenve culmper vue to cast away ali papers 
which he does tut highly vaiue, bul i caunot uo other wise 
than bear abuut With we the Lack nUMLeis of the Watchman 
and Meuector, They are uke viu UWieude With Whom it is bard 
tw part.” 

&a~ We propose as a speciai inducement tor new subscrib- 
ers, the following: Any Lew subscriber sent in between the 
present and July 18t, sbaliseceive We paper Ww the ena of 
1061 for one doliar, from the Wie bis uae is received, ur to 
the istof July, 1802, tur tWo uuliars. Auuress Publishers 


WALCHMAN AND KKFLEUTOR, 


22 Scuoot Srreer, Boston, Mass. 
25—tf 


"wO WORKS, 
VALUABLE 10 THE SICK OR WALL. 


Sent by mail, no pay expecteu until received, read aua approv- 
ed. Aduress Ur. 5.5. Fiiuh, (ia bruauway, New dui ky 
ist. Six Lectures on the Cuuses, Prevention and Cure 6! 
ung, Brouchua aud Shiu j abu due and k emaie com- 
iaints. poe the — ot ee iutaith Ww a Lunared 
3. pages, 21 ehgray » Slice, w Cents, in sly 

Pus de; BTV Lage. We, tS, Ia BiVer OF 
2nd A work on Heart Disease, Pasy, Kheumatiom, Dyspep- 
sia, Dysentery, Chuiers luiautuu, cumuiwe: Vial hoes ot Clil- 
dren, Chulera and Uleiel a divi bus, biuous Lhulic, Gusti ebess 
Diplueria, Sere Lhruwis, dca ie 2evel, Leliow bever ana the 
ulspases vf elderly aud via peupic, Wilu Meuical Puescriptions 
tor ¥ of these diseases. 4he ricecripuvlesluue Worth 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease 1 
163 pages, 6 engravings. Prive, ov cents. book 
will Dave, givtee awe, State, Jy deer ng Be: rahe - 
443m 





IMPORTANT FACS ABOUT 
PBRUVIAN SYRUP! 

INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 
‘Vhree-fourths of all the sickuess and suile: ing in the world, is 
the result of derangement o! the puysical system, consequent 
Upon @ weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces. 
‘The principal Vital furce is tue ro. cuutained in the blood. 
This is derived from the fooa we cat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of irun is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system sullers, and unless the de@- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to @ degree which brings on entire prostration ot 
the physical and méntal forces. ‘then follows every imagina- 
ble complaint, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF ‘THE BLOOD. 
Among _— are Dyspepsia, Ferrous Devinty. loser and 


Sud Webi chergy. lu all these cases 
THE PERUViaN SYRUP 
has effected the most astonishing cures, and great secre 
Of its Wonderful suecess is Une situpic inet tase oe once —y 
plies the deticiency of that muipenoubie ing! edient, 
IRON IN THE BLOUD. 

The statements of cures which are publisLed S 
of which Toe eit et aes in « ite ever si brea 
ub 

lei aud statements uf the peresie curca ayy the 


Wary invauip Pact - 
volt or herseit of thls int aluauie vemeaiy nr ane Oval! iam 


JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 
No 39 Summzr Sraxer, Boston. 
For sale by all Druggists, - 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DRYOTED TO 
Piety,Morelity, Brotherly Leve,--No Sec- 
terianism, No Centreversy. 
PURLISHED WEExIY sY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
Ne. 2% School Street. 
Pauses $1 4 rean. Sx Corizs ron $5 PAvRERt Ing 4708 











in manhood just, in old age prudent. 


BOUND VOLUME 1.28, 











— oo -« 


lan 
in| 


for tl 
termi 
bodie 
tng o 
went 
to th 


tle go 
becau 


longit 
ly fou 


two o 







ed ald 
ing dq 
time 








ap hi 














